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held with wonder and amazement the
cold-blooded greedy glutton, who
shooting down both the flower and
the fruit, the leaf and the grass and
thus making the nature bare, passed
away with the time, yielding place to
the silver-headed winter, which, as if
for protecting the meek and the
gentle earth from the merciless stor*
my blow of cold, kindly spread its
stainless white wool of snow. All
these the masters watched; and
thus   watching   they filled up
their hearts and minds with love
and devotion, with the spirits of ad-
miration and adoration. Their spirit
of appreciation awakened the desire
to enquire and to know the essence of
this grand Existence, ever changing,
ever evolving, and involving. With
sincere love and desire to knowtlwy
asked themselves: u What is this ?n
u Whence it comes ?f) and " Whither
it goes?" u How is this changing?^
^ What is the changless Real in the
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